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now also, O prince, that in the selfsame days that the CMMERVN did stalk the 


HYBORIAN KINGDOMS, one of the few swords worthy to cross with his was that of RED 


SONA, warrior-woman out of majestic HyrKnut. Forced to flee her homeland because 
she spurned the advances of a king and slew him instead, she rode west across the 
TURAWN steppes and into the shadowed mists of legendry.” 
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A corn | 
with 


red winds. | 


I t came 
to a 
forest 
and left 
, one tree 
standing. 


This is not y story, but the story of . 


he storm. The Red Storm. 
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If only I had known, 
I would have run... 
3, or poisoned her drink. 


WE ONLY 
HAVE THE "ALL 
KINDS.” DRIPS OF 

EVERYTHIN’, 
BUT IT PACKS A 
PUNCH. 


SECOND 

SIGHT? OR JUST 

THE NORMAL 
KIND? 


YOU'RE A 

STRONG WOMAN, 

YOU FEAR NO 
MAN... 


EY (0 
"7 AND YOU'VE N 


i [TRAVELED MANY \ 
N A MILES... MOST | 
A, LIKELY FROM... 2 
W > > 


T... I COULD 
BE WRONG... 
Uh, HERE, HAVE 
SOME BREAD -- 
A GIFT! 


SORRY. 
THE TOWN IS... 
EMPTY. MOST OF 
OUR MEN WERE 
TAKEN IN THE 
LEVY. THEY WENT 
OFE TO -- 


THANK YOU, 


JESSA! SHUT UP YOUR HARLOT'S 
AND SERVE ME, TONGUE PROFANES 
YOU WORTHLESS WHAT YOU SPEAK OF. 
TROLLOP! YOU KNOW NOT THE 
BLANKET OF DEATH, 
THE ENDLESS NIGHT 
١ THAT FALLS AFTER 

THE DAY OF 
BLOOD -- 


RED ONE... IF NOT ١0 
FOR YOU I WOULD |” 8 
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J don't know 

why I did it. 
They said | 
they'd hurt _ 

„me, if I didn't. 


think -- 
part of me 
Y wanted it. 
ut men have | The part of me 
hurt me — that belongs 
before. That A here. 


wasn't it. N 7 uch 
d É The part of 
me that 
prays to 
him and 
cheers on the 
sacrífice. 


hey said i 
T Ir 


A Speaking as men of war, 
w 


o know such things. 


We thought we 
=V were in the « 


«but the winds had shifted 
„and the eye was gone! 3 
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nd she gave life, 
nas IE She knew > that 


